
The Tragedy 

Vpon his party for the,gaine thereof, 

:^\nd thereupon he fends youth's good news? « 

That this feme very* day, your enemies, _ ,tJ 

The kindred <of thct^eege,iBuft d yo&ki? 

Haft. Indeed 1 am no mourner for tkisnews, HiaJft. 
Becaufe they haue beene ftill mine enemies? 

But that lie ^giue my voyce on Richards^ hdc. 

To barre my mafters heires in true de^bt, 

God knows I will not-doe it to the.de#* . 

*God keep? your Lord ilvip in that gracious mind. 
Haft. But I fhalllaugh at this a twelmonth hence ? 

That they who brought me to my mafters hate, in. 

5 liue to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby . . Q*t. What.myLord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight makerne elder , 

}le fend fome packing that yet thinke^ not Onf it« 

Cat.Tis a,vile thing to dye my gracious Lord y 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it* 

■Haft.O monftrous,monftrous,and fo it fals out fcuu if 
With Riuers } Faugha»,Cray y and fo twill doe 
With fome men elfc, who thinke themfelues as fafe 
As thousand I,,yvho as thou know ft are deare 
T o Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

(ft «r.The Princes both make high account of you ) 

For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

they do f and I haue well deferud , 

Enter Lord Stanley ♦ - 

What my L* where is your BoareTpeare man? 
rcare you the Bcre,and goe ye-tt-fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L. good morrow : good morrow Catesby t 
Y cu may ieft on, but by the holy Ilopd, 

I doe not like thefefeuerall counfels^ : a •/* 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doc yours 3 
And neuer in my life I doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is. now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam ? 

■Stan , The lords at Pomfret when they rode from Lender 

•Were fecund .and fuppofd .their ftate s wasfure, % , 

“ • ** And 


r 


of Richard the Third. 

Andindcede had no cau eto miftruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This hidden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Frav God I fay ft prone a neddMe coward. 

But come Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go » but flay, heare you not the new es • 
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I / This day thole men you talke ofare beheaefea r - ' 

5 / 4 . They foptheir truth might better weareiheir heads., 
Then feme that haue accufed them wearctheit hats: 
gilt cometny-i* let v$ ; 4Wiy • «•* Exit.Ly Stanley ,cr Cat* 

Haft • Go you before He follow presently* 

Enter H'dflitigs' d-'P'urftttantf 
Haft.W ell met Hafttngs } h&H goes the world with thee ? 
Pur Ik he better thatitplcafe you r L ord fh ip to ask? 

• > Hast. 1 tell thee fell aw. j tis better with me now, 

' Then when I met thee laft - where now we meete : 

Then was 1 going priferter to the Tower, 
jjy the fuggeftion ofthe Qjueenes alies : 

Tut now I tell thee- ( keepe it t o thy felfe ) 

This daythofe enemies arepifttb’death,' 

And I inbetter ftatethen etierl \vas* ' 

Pur. God hold iftotyofir Honours good content: - 
IA?/?.Gramercy Haflings^ hold fpend thou that* * 

Htgiues hinthisfurfe. 

Pur. God faue your LoxdddftExit.Pnr^ Enter dP fie ft. 
Haft. WhatSir Iohn, you are\vellmet : 

Jam beholding to you for your laftdayescxercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you-Hewhifpers 
Enter Buckingham l ( in his edre.- 

BuclHow now Lord Chamber latne , what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe need the IPrieft. (PriefL 
wvmf Your Honour hath-no ftriuing workeinhand. 

Hast. Good faith, - and when I-met this holy man, < 
Thofe men you talke of, came into my' tattide- •« 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. ldo,butlong Ilhallnot flay, 

I fhall returne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft, d is like enough for I ftay dinner there* 0 ‘ , 

; £#i>And.fupper to© although thou knoweft it not ? "~ 

Come 
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